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“<The Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Drurp Lane Cheatre. 

Miss Mirrorp’s Tragedy of Rienzi was the first piece at this house 
last night, in which Mr. Young and Miss Phillips acted with that foree 
and pathos, which has borne this Play so triumphantly onward in pub- 
blic favor :—their exertions were rewarded by continued applause.— 
Deaf asa Post, and Charles the Twelfth, made up as tempting a bill 
of fare as the most cynical of play-goers could desire. Mr. Young, 
in his engagement with Mr. Price, reserved to himself the privilege of 
going to perform in the provincia] theatres for six weeks at this season 
of the year. Mr. Price, however, finding the talents of Mr. Young 
istenensabic to his establishment at the present juncture, has pre- 
vailed upon him to remain at Drury Lane. 


€ovent Garden Theatre. 

The Sublime and Beautiful, The Unvincibles, and The Battle of 
Pultiwa, were the performances at this Theatre yesterday evening.— 
In the two first pieces, Madame Vestris displayed all her natural 
witchery of voice and manner;—she was ably supported by Miss 
Hughes, Wood, Keeley, and Fawcett. In the last piece, Miss Goward 
acted with great spirit, sang and danced very pleasingly ; in short, 
made a trifling part tell well, by ber skill in acting it. Keeley was 
so ludricous, in his attempt at speechifing, that even the gravity of 
King Charles was disturbed by his contortions. 

Miss Hughes and Mr. Wood are engaged to sing at Oxford on Mon- 
day next, when Miss Hughes will, by express desire, sing ‘ The Hun- 
ter’s Signal Horn,’ which she bas rendered extremely popular. 

A new Musical Entertainment, very strongiy cast, wil! be produced 
at Covent Garden on Thursday next ; it is to be called Home! sweet 
Home! or, the Rans de Vache. 

A Grand Spectacle, for the Easter Holidays, is in preparation at 
Drury Lane Theatre, upon a scale of magnificence and splendor quite 
unequalled. ‘The magic pencil of Stanfield, whose Panorama, appended 
to the last Christmas Pantomime, excited such general admiration, is 
employed upon a series of new scenes, of uncommon and very pecu- 
liar interest. 

We are happy to find a Theatrical Fund has been established for 
the necessitous members of the Minor Theatres :—it is to be called 
“The Metropolitan Minor Theatrical Fund.’’ A numerous meeting 
was held at the Coburg Theatre, on Wednesday last, on the subject— 
Mr. E. L. Lewis, of the Coburg, in the chair. Most of the perform- 
ers present enrolled themselves members, each paying one guinea. 








BHE THEATRIGAL OBSERVER. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Sir,—As 4 friend to the drama, I beg to call your attention to the 
disgraceful practice adopted by some of the MinorTheatres, of sending 
printed sheets of tickets, of admission to the Boxes, on the payment 
of one shilling each person. Surely such practices are highly discredi- 
table to the Drama, and to those who resort to them. 

March 11. Iam, Sir, 4 Subscriber to the T. O. 


We perfectly agree with our correspondent, that it is indeed a most 
disgraceful, and will ultimately prove a ruinous practice ; as once, gen- 
erally known, no decent person will be seen in those Theatres, where 
such pitiful measures are used to fill the boxes and pit. 








To the Edttor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Enrrorn—Just wishto say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at oae or other of the 
Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, I step into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—every day crowded— 
charming illusion—the effect of sunshine and shade astonishing—Edinburgh on 
fire—wander through Rome, Switzerland, Valley of Lauterbroun, and take a 
peep at the Sultana, and theSeraglio at Constanotinop]e—will change shortly. 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various departments of that popular and 
attractive Establishment, Tue Rovat Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—view the 
Coronation of Charles Xth, (very splendid) The British Diorama, The De- 
scent from the Cross, the unrivalled Exhibition of 16 Pictures, cut with scis- 
sars, (indescribably beautiful and curious) The French Child, born with the 
inscription, “‘ Napoleon Empereur,”’ in its eyes, and the large Walnut Tree. 

On Wednesday, I step into the Horse Bazaar, Baker Street—inspect the mag- 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechanical Automa—Musica! Lady, Juvenile 
Artist, Rope Dancer, Magician, Walking Figure, a magnificent Vase, made by 
order of Napoleon, Birds, &c. In the afternoon, I qualify Mrs. P.’s discordant 
notes with some harmony divine, and may be found between 1 and 4 o’clock, at 
The Apollonicon ; in St. Martin’s Lane. 

On Thursday, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—1l don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops,but tne Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. In the evening, I drop into Covent Garden Theatre—Mor- 
ton’s Sublime and Beautiful attracts great houses—Miss Hughes’s singing de- 
lightfal—shall certainly pay my ffiend, Alexander Lee, a visit, and buy * The 
Hunter’s Signal Horn,’ and ‘ The Lover’s Chains.’ 

Oc Friday, I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent. Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-workiag Fahibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, | 
drop into examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

in the evening, went to Drnry—saw Planche’s successful ')rama, ‘ Charles 
the Twelfth’—heard Miss Love sing her beautiful song, * Rise gentle Moon'— 
most enthusiactically eneored—elegant cemposition, by John Barnett—will be 
as popular as ‘ The Light Guitar.’ 

On Saturday—Al! my country cousins, with Mrs. Pry, are waiting to accom- 
pany me to that long-established Megazine of Novelties, Tar Western Ex- 
CHANGE Bazaar, Old Bond Street—fashion combined with usefulness—elegance 
with economy—l! always pop in at the private door, 14, Burlington Arcade. 

Not to be out of fashion, I drop in at Tue Cigar Divan, King Sireet, Co- 
vent Garden ;—with first-rate Cigars, excellent Coffee, the Magazines, News- 
papers, &c. (for, as Mingle says, ‘* there are lots !’’) I whirl away an hour— 
get my box filled with prime snuff, and then for the Theatres—bvt I intrude, 
beg pardon Your’s, PAUL Pu Y¥. 

N. B. Being about to furnish a Villa on an elegant, but economical pian, I 
daily examine Miies’s New Exhibition Rooms, connected with the Royal Ba- 
zaar, Castle Street—every article splendid and usefal—at half-price—and neo 
charge for delivery. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening, 
A GRAND PERFORMANCE OF 


ANTIENT AND MODERN MUSIC, 
Under the Direction of Mr. HAWES. 


PART I. 
SELECTION FROM HANDEL'S CELEBRATED ORATORIO, 


SAMSON. 


Overture. 
Recitative, Mr, Braham—This day a solemn feast. 
Chorus—Awake the trumpet’s lofty sound. 
Air, Miss Cawse—Ye men of Gaza. 
Air, Mr. Horncastle—Loud as the thunder’s awful 
voice. 
Recitative, Mr. Braham—Oh, loss of sight. 
Air—Total eclipse. 
Chorus—O first created beam. 
Recitative, acc. Mr. Atkins—The good we wish. 
Air—Thy glorious deeds. 
Recitative, acc. Mr. Braham—Justly these evils. 
Air—Why does the God of Israel sleep ? 
Recitative, Mr. Horncastle—There lies our hope. 
Quartet, Mrs. W. Knyvett, Mr. Knyvett, Mr. Horn- 
castle, and Mr. Atkins, and Chorus—Then round 
about. 
Recitative, Miss Love—Relieve thy champion. 
Au—Return, O God of Hosts. 
Recitative, Mr. Braham—Ne’er think of that. 
Duet, Mrs. Knyvett & Mr. Braham—Traitor to love. 
Recitative, Miss Farrar—No words of peace. 
Recitative, Mr. Phillips—J come not, Samson. 
Air—Honour and arms. 
Recitative, Mr. Braham—Cam'st thou for this. 
Duet, Mr. Braham and Mr. Phillips—Go bafiled. 
Grand Chorus—Fixed in his everlasting seat. 
Recitative, Mr. Phillips—What noise. 
Air—How willing my paternal love. 
Recitative, Miss Farrar—Your hopes of his delivery. 
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DEAD MARCH. 
Recitative, Mr. Atkins—Come, come. 
Air, Mrs. W. Knyvett—Let the bright seraphim ;— 
Trumpet Obligato, Mr. Harper. 
Chorus—Let their celestial concerts all unite. 


PART II. 
BY DESIRF, A SELRCTION FROM WEBER’S OPERA, 


Der Freyschutz. 


Overture. 

Chorus—Victoria! let fame to the master be given. 
Concerted Piece—Oh! how dark and dreary ;—the 

Soli Parts by Mr. Braham and Mr. Phillips. 
Song, Mr. Phillips—Life is darkened. 
Duet, Mad.Stockhausen & Mad.Schutz—Come be gay 
Grand Scena, Mr. Braham—Oh, I can bear my fate. 
Grand Scena, Madame Schutz—Softly sighs. 
Scena, Mr. Phillips—Haste nor lose. 
Air, Miss Cawse—If a youth should meet a maiden. 
Ballad, Mr. Braham—-Love, good night. 


Air, Mad. Stockhausen, & Cherus—A bridal wreath.. 


Finale—Come, let us reso. 

Air, Miss Love--Sad my soul... .(Winter.) 

Grand Chorus—Lead us not into temptation ;—from 
Nauman’s celebrated Cantata, The Lord’s Prayer. 

A Concerto on the Clarinet, by Mr. Willman. ‘ 


PART LI. 


A Grand Miscellaneous Act. 


Grand Overtare to Merschner’s Der Vampyr. 
Glee, Mrs Knyvett, Messrs. Knyvett, Horncastle, Hobbs, & Atkins— 
When winds breathe soft......( Webbe) 
Swiss Air, Madame Stockhauseu—The Pastor's Spring Song—(ac- 
companied on the Harp by Mr Stockhansen ) 
Ballad, (by particular desire) Miss Love--Alice Gray—(Mrs Millard) 
Song, Mrs Knyvett—And ye shall walk in silk attire) 
Air, Mr Phillips and Chorus—Haste thee, nymph......( Handel) 
Scena, Miss Farrar—Cara adororata......( Pacini) 

New Duet, Miss Love and Mr Braham—What fairy music...(Pinna) 
Finale—Tu é ver—The Soli Parts by the principal Singers (Mozart) 
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